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"Uncle  Saa®  e Forest  Rangers" 

QUARTET-“RANGER  SONO" ^ 

In  the  early  days  of  the  West  cattle  rustling  occurred  all  too 
freQuently  on  the  open  ranges.,  The  extent  to  which  such 

thievery  was*  carried  on  depended  on  the  isolation  of  the  range 

> 

and  the,  stoclcaen'^  e initiative'  in  combatting  the  practice 
After  control  of  public  grazing  on  the  National  Forests  C8iae/-r^“i 

<■  i 

into  effect  this  nefarious  work  was  greatly  curtailedo  Today 
the  outright  rustling  of  large  herds  of  cattle  is  unknown, 
but  smell  thefts  still  sometimes  occur  in  spite  of  the 
ceaseless  efforts  of  civil  authorities..  Up  on  the, Pine  Cone 
District  the  Winding  Creek  Livestock  Association  at  a recent 
meeting  turned  down  a proposal  by  one  of  its  members,  Mrso 
Gey,  that  a reward  be  offered  for  the  capture  of  rustlers, 

Mrs  Gay,  the  proprietor  of  the  Box  0 rsnch  has  been  losing 


cattle  and  has  herself  posted  a rev/ard  of  $100  for  the 


r-  i-  ■’  .>!( 

capture  and  conviction  of  the  thiefo  Last  night  she  telephone^ 


Ranger  Jim  Robbins  that  enother  animal  was  missing. 


; y ^ 

As  we  trnie  in  at  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  today  Jim  and 


Jerry  are  in  the  office  duscussing  the  raattero  Here  they 
are  - 
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' JERRY; 
JIM; 


JERRY! 
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JERRY: 
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JERHYS 

JIMS 


. JERRY: 


JIM; 


JERRY: 


JIM; 

JERRY; 


JIM: 
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Mrs.  Gay  phoned  last  night,  Jerry  - i«(ented  to  talk  with  you, 
but  “ 

(HASTILY)  Guess  I»d  better  call  and  find  out  what  she  warts^ 

- , . * ■ i; 

(CHUCKLES)  Hold  yo\ir  bosses,  son  - she  told  me  what  she 
vrantedo 

Oh  - I thoiight  it  might  be  personal 

It  wasp  partly  she  wants  us  to  come  over  to  her  house 

tomorrow  night o , .v 

(GLUMLY)  Well,  I talked  with  her  about  that  yesterday 


v;^ 


. ,0- 


morning, 


Did  she  tell  you  about  losin»  another  steer? 


No.  Never  said  e word  ebout  it, 


No,  I recollect  rtovi  she  said  the  foreman  had  just  reported, 


it  " one  of  her  thoroughbred  yearling  Herefords, .1  believe 


Maybe  it  just  strayed  off  some  placeo 

' • ■ ' , >•-  r j 

No  - the  foreman  hunted  everywhere  for  it  - ^ 

^ Don't  that  beat  the  Dutch!  I®d  like  to  catch  the  dirty 

rascal  that's  doing  ito 

So*d  I,  son  - but  I guess  that's  the  Sherriff's  job. 

Just  the  same  I'd  like  to  go  over  and  - Well,  show  her  we're 
concerned  - 

I ' 

All  right,  go  ahead  - (DOOR  OPENS)  and  you  might  tell  her 
that  Bess  says  we'll  be  over  to  the  party.  ^ . 

(OFF)  What  did  you  say?  (COMING  UP)  Jim  Robbins,  I didn't  ' 


have  any  more  sey-so  in  that  than  you  did. 


'1'  .V,: 


'i.?  ■ 


< 


I 


JIM: 

BESS; 

Jlil; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERKY; 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JERKY* 

JIM; 

THOltPSON; 

JIM: 

JERRY;  . 
VOICES: 
THOMPSON: 
JIM; 


'K''. . ' • ' 


w: 
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(chuckles)  Jerry,  sfter  I told  her  s/boxit  it,  I didn  t 

;•  ji! 

he.ve  any  say-so,  I ” 

(hotly)  Don’t  you  believe  him  Jerry  - he  pestered  me  an 

hour  till  I promised  I®d  go.  - You  kno^'  you  did,  Jim  HobtinSo 

•V 

(LAUGHS)  Well,  I xeclon  we»ll  all  have  a good  time,  en, 

Jerry?  ..  ' = 

■V 

(GLUMLY)  loiu  not. going o 

You»re  not  going • (CHUCKLES)  Are  you  sick,  son? 

NOj  of  course  not,  I®m  just  not  going,  that®s  all 

T*yx  be,  doggonedo  — What  — (SOUND  OF  HORSES  GALLOPING 

UP  OUTSIDE) 

(HASTILY)  There’s  some  men  stopping  outside,  Jinio 
(GOING  TO  WINDOW)  I’ll  be  darned  if  it  ain’t  Frank  Thompson^ 

i 

and  a bunch  of  waddiss 
(OPENS  DOOR)  Yep,  so  it  is.  (CALLS)  Howdy,  men?  Light 

and  cool  your  saddleso 


K-  A 

■M 


(OFF)  Hain’t  got  tiiie,  Jim  - Kin  you  an*  Jerry  come  out  here/  . 
a minute? 

I reckon  sOo  (SHUTS  DOOR) 

Hi  fello?-^eS  ^ 

Hello!  Howdy,  (ETCo)  vi.  ^ 

Jim,  didja  hear  about  the  widder  losing  another  critter? 

Yes,  I did  - she  phoned  me  last  night o 


I was  just  starting  over  to  see  if  I could  r\m  on  to  anything 


Frank. 


JERRY; 


TKOUPSCNl 

JIK: 

THOMPSON: 

jni: 

THOMPSON; 

JIM: 

f?  ..  ■ 

THOMPSON: 

JIM:  0 

VOICES; 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

THOMPSON; 
JIU; . 
BESS: 

JIM:  '• 

BESS: 

JIM; 


■Good  shot,  Jerry  - you  comin*  too,  Jim? 
I»d  lilce  to  Fronk,  but  I*m  so  dsrhed  busy 
on  it? 


got  any  lope  i 

w 

Acting  for  the  Livestock  Association,  I expose? 


No,  jest  heard  ’bout  it  this  uiornin® « 


No  not  atsll.  (LAUGHS)  Some  of  us  was  eorte  ’sheined  ’ceueev 


the  Association  turned  down  the  wilder ®s  motion  'bout 


offerin’  a rewerd,  yuh  knowc 
Oh,  sure a Just  bein’  neighborly c 

* . . K -v  . 

Yeah,  thought  we  might  save  her  the  hundred  dollars  reward 


•■it 


Yk  ' 


• --at 


she  offered  herself  - if  we  could  ketch  whoever  done  it 

•> 

'Jell,  that’s  fine  of  you  fellows,,  Reckon  I’d  better  go 

I 

alonr  and  do  my  bit,  too. 

Good  boy  - fine  - sure  pop  - 
(GOING  OFF)  I’ll  get  the  horses,  Jins. 

Thanks,  Jerry  - 

(OFF)  Be  back  in  a.Dout  two  shakes,  boys, 

* » 

I’ll  gotten  Bess  I’m  leavin’., 

Bring  them  field  glasses  of  your n too,  Jim 
(OFF)  All  right  (SLAj.!S  DOQR)  (CALLS)  Oh,  Bess!  • 
(COMING  UP)  Jhat  *is  it,  Jim?  ' f.j 

T/e*re  going  with  the  men  over  toward  the  Box  0 - be,,  in 
about  six,  I s' pose. 

Bo  the  men  knov?  anything? 

No,  just  looking  around  - Say  what  were  you  kickin’  me 
binder  the  table  for  a while  ago? 


.m. 


t.  - 

, Y 


• 1,. 


r 


t 


BESS: 


JIM; 


I Tree  trying  to  get  you  to  quit  quizzing  Jerry  about  not 
going  over  to  Mrs.  Gey’s.  Re’s  peeved. 

(CHUCKljES)  Oh  yes  - I forgot  about  the 'widow  having  uviil 


another  handsome  young  buck  over  there,  and  wantin’  him  to  ‘ 


?SSS; 


meet  the  schoolma' amo ' 

Yes.  I think  Mrs.  Gay  is' trying  to  make  Jerry  a little 
J 

jealous  over  Mery  Halloway o 


>51^ 


JIM; 


• rV 


Hm,*?!.  You  folks  oughte  let  the  boy  work  out  his  oim  love 


affair. 


BESS; 


I 6 ’pose  so.  - But  Mrs*.  Gay  says  she  thinks  Jerry  ought  to 


JIM; 


show  a little  more  spunk,  before  he  loses  Mary  altogethero 
I s’pose  she’ll  be  poppin’  the  question  for  ®im  before  she 


BESS: 

(BOOR  OPENS) 


gets  through.  ~ I gotta  beat  it  noir  Bess.  Goodbye.  " S' 
Goodbye,  Jim. 


A rj 


Jl:is 

JERRY: 

JBIs 

THO?,a»SON: 


Cornin’  up,  Franko  (TROTTIiNG  HORSES  APPROACHING) 

(coming  up)  i-Vhoa,  S p axk.  Here  y’are,  Jim. 

(MOUNTS)  VTHoa , Dolly  - Tno’e  leadin’  this  outfit,  Frank? 


(laughs)  Well,  Bud,  ribbed  it  up  - He’s  kinds  sweet  on  the  f 


v;  I 


VOICE; 


JIMS 

THOMPSON; 


widder  lately. 

I hsin't  » I didn’t  neither.  (MEN  LAUGH)  (HORSES  STA?a>) 

(BITS  JINGLE) 

■4  ;■  ■ »'  (#!»  >’'  ■ ! V’l  vjL 

Anybody  made  eny  plans?  '■  ' ' ' 


JIM: 


Jest  figured  we’d  go  over  end  lay  a^orrd  in  them  hills  beck 
of  the  Box  0 ranch  and  watch  •»  might  pick  up  somethin’ . 
Going  over  iVindy  Flats? 


■ 

'ik 


Li.V 


■,  4 


^1. 


THOl.IFSCN;  Yeah  - reckon  there’s  a little  snow  yet? 

jTMs  ^/e’ll  maice  it  all  right.  Go  ahead,  Budo  (HORGF.S  TROT) 

(MUSICAL  INTERLUDE) 

(SLAPPING  ARMS)  I’m  getting  pretty  de.rnel  cold,  Frenko 
(STA!tPS  FEET)  Yeah,  ®tis  coldo 

I’m  pbout  fed  up  on  this  waiting  - let’s  do  somethingo 

Now,  hold  yer  hosees,  young  feller  - I figger  v/e’ll  learn- 
more  b-y  wa, tollin’  the  ranch  down  therein  if  we  went  bustin’ 


JERRY; 

THOMPSON; 

JERRY; 

THOMPSON; 


JERRY; 


THOMPSON; 


JERRY; 


THOMPSON; 


JERRY; 

THOMPSON; 


JERRY; 

THOMPSON; 

VOICE; 


in. 

Holy  Hoses  ~ we’ve  been  here  two  hours  now,  and  not  a th'ini^’ 
happened  yet» 

Yer  right,  Jerry,  but  thsi  seems  like  our  best  bet.  - 
think  some  of  the'widder's  hired-hands  is  doin’  this  theevin 

A 

businesso 

Yeah,  that’s  the  way  I doped  it  out. 

WelR,  we  gotca  have  evidence  - and  that  means  ve  gotta 
ketch  somebody  doin’  somethin’  crooked© 

Gosh!  We  got  one  chance  in  a thousand  « 

(LAUGHS)  Kore’n  that  probably,  but  we’re  takin*  it  - if  she 
don’t  work  out,  no  harm  done  - then  -we’ 11  go  down  and  look 
aroundo 

That’s  yake  with  me  - say,  Jim’s  motioning  over  there. 

Sure  is  - let’s  go  over.  See  something,  fellers? 

A men’s  ridin*  out  thls-a-way. 


Page  8 


*.  • 0 


JERHT: 

I JIM: 
VOICE: 
THOMPSON: 
JERRY: 
THOMPSON: 

VOICE: 

i 

JSPaYs 


THOMPSON: 

» 

JSRIiY: 


THOMPSON: 

JERRY: 


VOICE: 

JERRY: 

THOMPSON: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

» 


JERRY; 


(LAUGHS)  I thought  you*d  found  something  from  all  the  - 
Keep  quiet  now,  - give  me  that  glass  Bud,  1*11  see  who  'tis. 

Here  'tis  (PAUSE)  • 

Aw  shucks.  It*s  just  Snead. 

Sneed?  'i^ho  the  - 

Oh,  that  feller  that  takes  care  of  the  widder's  gardens  an*, 
cows  e.n*  chickens  an®  things. 

Guess  we  better  give  it  up® 

(EXCITEDLY)  No,  wait  a minute?  - Snead  - that's  the  guy, 
1*11  bet. 

Aw,  rets, he  wouldn't  kill  a flea« 

Watch  'im  anyway  “ I think  he's  been  stealing  Mrs.  Gay's 
chickens  and  selling  them  in  Winding  Creek. 

(LAUGHS)  Him  - he  ein't  got  spunk  enough,  Jerry. 

What’s  he  carrying  ~ a shovel?  . 

Yeah,  irrigatin'  shovel. 

There  ain’t  sny  irrigating  at  this  time  of  year. 

Well,  you  can  use  it  fer  lots  of  things,  you  know. 

Yeah,  sure  "*  ssy  what’s  he  doing  now,  Jim,  I can't  see  him. 
Wait  - keep  still  - he  sure  is  actin'  suspicious  - looks 
8ll  'round  and  now  he's  started  diggin’  into  that  pile  of 
brush. 

Yeah,  I can  see  him.  Looks  as  tho®  he  was  diggin  a hole, 


I 


now. 


TBOMPSON; 


1*11  sey  he  Is  - d8ng;ed'  if  he  dbn*t  act  funny  too  - .^eeps  ^ 
lookin’  all  aroundo 

JERRY!  He*s  at  the  brush  pile,  ageinc 

THOMPSON:  Ain*t  he  buryin*  something? 

JIU:  Grab  your  horses  boys  (MURI^IUR  OF  VOICES)  Be  quiet  es  you  can^ 

that  bird’s  just  buried  a cot7  hide.  Get  a move-on, 

(HURRIEB  BUT  QUIET  SOUND  OF  MOUNTING)  . \ 

JERRYs  V/e  gotta  huxry  if  we  catch  ’ im» 

jjj£.  Take  it  easy  - just  follow  me  (CLUCKS)  Come  on,  Dolly 

(HORSES  IN  SLOW  GALLOP) 

JERIiY:  ' He’s  still  there, 

FRANK;  Yeah  - ain’t  seen  us  atall, 

JERRY;  He’s  getting  on  now  - Shall  we  chase  ’ im? 

JIU;  No  - act  like  you  don’t  see  hinio 

JERRY;  What  in  thunder  you  figuring  on? 

jl^tj  V/ant  to  vget  him  right  at  the  house  •»  Frank,  limber  up  your 

rope  and  watch  Sneed, 

THOMPSON;  I getcha,  Jim 

(HORSES  COME  TO  TROT) 

JERRY;  There’s  Mrs,  Gay,  out  there  beck  (CALLS)  Hi! 

1013  GAY;  Hi  you!  . Where  you  riding,  cowboys? 

VOICE;  Hi  - hello  - howdy  (HORSES  STOP)  > " ^ 

THOMPSON:  ^>Irs.  Gay,  will  you  call  that  hired  men  of  yourn  over  here? 

ms,  GAY;  (LAUGHS)  WlUch  one,  Frank? 

THOMPSON;  That  fellow  ridin’  in  - Snead, 


r":* 

^ > ‘f  ■ 

. is 


* i 


..S 
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IIRS.  GAY? 


' M 


SNEAD 

JIM; 


M'-  -^''1 


. iM 


Why  certainly  (LAUGHS)  What  is  this?  (CALLS)  Mro  Sn-e~e-ad;;' 
coae  over  here,  pleaseM 

(HORSE  COMING  UP)  Howdy,  raen„  - What  you  - 
(hastily)  Mrso  Gay,  have  you  Uitcbered  anything  recently  -J; 
or  had  any  stock  die?  S 

No,  I haven* t butchered  for  a month  and  nothing  has  died  - 
has  it  Snead? 

V/hy  no  - no  ma*am  - What  did  you  - 

Mrs,  Gay,  Snead  just  buried  a fresh  hide  up  In  the  pasture  ~ 

B red  white-face  « we  want  him  to  tell  us  about  it  - 
(HORSE  PLUNGES  - COICMOTION  - VOICES) 


iIRS,  GAY; 


SNEAD; 

JIM; 


JIM; 


THOMPSON; 
’^!RS,  GAY; 


THOMPSON; 

JIM; 


(CALLS)  Hey  you,  come  back  here?  - Get  him,  Frank.  Throw 
your  ropes  (ROPE  WHIRRS)  (KORS'ES  PLUNGE  ♦ 2.IEN  YELL) 

What'e  yer  hurry,  Snead? 

v/hat  in  the  world  are  you  doing,  Prank?  Take  your  rope  off 
that  men. 

Not  ®till  he  explains  about  that  hide. 


m 


A 


Your  actions  are  kinds  suspicious,  Snead,  Speak  up  if  you*ve  # 


SNEAD; 
THO?JPSON 
SNEAD; 
MRS 
JERRY; 


. GAY: 


got  anything  to  say.  (PAUSE)  Won’t  talk,  eh?  Better  take  * im  ^4^ 
down  to  the  Sheriff,  b05'’s,  he  may  decide  to  talk  on  the  way. 

( VHINING)  Mrs.  Gay,  dan*t  let  ’em  - they’ll  - 
Come  on  boys,  we'll  lead  Ura  in  - (HORSES  MOVE  - ?iEN  TALK) 

No-no  - Mr.  Thompson  - I didn't  do  it  - 
This  is  ridiculous,  men  - Snead  Wouldn't  steal  from  me. 


• ^'3 


zaii 


Mrs.  Gay,  I've  got  pretty  good  proof  that  he's  been  selling 


your  chickens  around  town  - maybe  some  beef  too  - 


> -“-fi 


JIMr 


SNEAD;' 
^tRS.  GAY; 


SNEAD: 


:.!R3.  GAY; 
SNEAD; 
:!RS.  GAY! 


JIM; 


JiRSo  GAY; 

> 

JIM: 

ims.  GAY; 

THO'IPSON; 

MRS.  GAY; 
(FADEOUT) 
ANNOUNCER; 
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Never  mind,  Jerry  - t«^ll  us  ebout  tha"*.  hide,  Snead.  (PAUSE) 
All  right  go  ahead,  boys. 

Letaine  goJ  Make  *em  lemme  go,  Mrs.  Gay! 

(STERNLY)  Look  me  in  the  eye,. Sneed,  I®11  know  the  truth  - 

then.  ■' 

(VJHINING)  Make  ® em  leiiu;ie  go  - 

Snead  - you're  guilty  ~ you  can*t  look  me  in  the  eye,  ^ 
(FAINTLY)  Yes,  I done  itg  Mrs.  Gay. 

Uy  own  employee  robbing  me,  eh,  after  I*ve  helped  him  every 
way  I could,  (STERNLY)  Snead,  I*m  sorry  for  you,  but  I’ll 
have  to  protect  myself,  - 1*11  go  call  the  sheriff,  Jim,, 
Jerry'll  go  with  you  and  cell  * im,  ~ Tell  ® im  we'll  meet 
him  on  the  way,  - 

(ANXIOUSLY)  You  wouldn’t  harm  him,  boys? 

No  - I'll  guarantee  that,  / 

Thank  you,  (RAISES  VOICE)  Boys,  I want  to  thank  all  of 
you  for  helping  me  in  this.  I offered  e reward  you  know,  an 
Aw,  shucks,  fergit  about  the  reward,  Mrs.  Gsyo  v/e're  jest 
neighbors,  you  knoe. 

Well,  you're  darn  fine  neighbors,  boys. 

Well,  maybe  that'll  end  cattle  rustling  for  awhile  around, 
the  Pine  Cone  District. 

Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  will  be  on  the  air  again  next 
Friday.  The  Nation^  Broadcasting  Company  brings  them  to  you 
with  the  cooperation  of  the  United  States  Forest  Service. 
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